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A¢® AUNTING MUSIC of the harp. the up 


® these have been th 
olues of Wales, singin 
of a will (6 live in freedom 

Today Wales stil sings and still is Free, 1 
is a proud and highly individualistic unit 
the United! Kingdom, a principality of Britain 
The heir apparent to the British throne tra: 
ditionally receives the tithe of 


ce of Wales, 
and the Welsh send members to. represent 
them in the British House of Commons and 
nobles to sit in the House of Lords 

Part of Britain though it be, Wales is still 
Wales and the Welsh are the Welsh unique 
different, a race of lithe and handsome men 
—Celtic in 


stromw-featured—and_fine-h 


women, The Welsh cling to their own o 
and spirit, thei 


n lilting =peech, many 
them still using their own 
older than Enjlish in England 

The Welsh are above all a poeti¢ people 
and much of the uncona 
warrior past 


rable spirit of their 


he grandeur of their moun 
tuins, and the serenity a 


finds ex 


ession in their poetry and so 


Who Will Be Named Bard of Wales? 


No event symbolizes more vividly 
ic soul of the Welsh and th 
and integrity that aecornpany it than the cere 
mony of the Chairing of the Bard. This s the 
ual National Kisteddfod 
onounced eyes-teth-fod), week af spect: 
ageants, and poetry competition: 
iucted in Welsh. With 20,000 Welste 
men, I traveled in Ai 0 Llandudno 
in North Wales, to age the suc 


‘ling pride 


dignitaries, and the television Wzhts 
at them like seurchlights. The 60 press chair 
for the Bard of Wales mal 


tional headlines "There was a bum 


were filled 


nent—then suddenly’ « trumpet ca 

hush, The hig doors opened 
Music boomedl. Marchiny 

came the Arehdruid Cynan, He ware a crown 


h stately grace 


and Jong golden robe 
Heralds, for 


ind carried a 


Dack-eyed Welkh bemity la stovepiipe hat vd 
ace kerchief 
International 


& song-and-dance fest—the 
al Eisteddfod at Llangollen 
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Vibrant Welsh harp 


Myiddelton tara si 
the Vale of Cerio 
parating Anglo-S 
Welsh 
Prancing pony ars under th 
hand of Col. B hn at th 
Royal Welsh Agr 
in Tecktockshin 
the "Eisted a 


mpty. The lights be 
awn sword. Mustechs 
1 moment—intense silence 
as skillful fingers pluck 
# fires Order 
ody of bards is called), the wh 
mt the stage the Yon 
word: hearer leading them, Door 
into the gray day. But th 
7 i they hi 


1 


Wher 


fae 
WALES 


The Cambrian Moun- 
tains oceupy two-thirds 
of the land, oftering 
steep pastures ane! ly 
ing ta 5,500 fect at 
Snawrlos, highest pot 


in Wales and Endan a 
Fourth ofthe pee 
Gmlte’s ponaiaton 
fowivdy te co, ste, abe ects 
‘Thou Wales vas congoeed by Rl Ek \ 
126 and acl Incoeporsted 
mit 1896, the Week peta bs 
Ceti; one in hurdeed speaks only Welsh 
Orme. Saar: Prnopaly ot Wales, tat 
Chm lk cuntrrnent Ww te Welsh ARO “ 
ote eg mi bola 
tiene eesen eaten 
Pag er 
Helin econoats Asia cle heh, 
= 
“Hist? Whats hae” er REE REE 
‘antranslatable—the spirit of Wales, Part ofthe spit cep oi 
ve Soe EE 
Perhaps this hwy! alone explains bow so small a land pions oe | 
sad so few people have managel to retain thei olvn vivid Se ee 
character through the centuries 1 stspect the sheltering iene aes 
mountains hive also plaved 3 par ‘regan — ee 
Te ee hme, ane 
western Seats, and the Manx—the people ofthe Ile of Man egies 
“are considered the only true Britons lett in Britain, And Shera nae 


yet Wales means “foreign.” deriving from Waelise, a word 
applied by the invading Anglo-Saxons and perpetuated by 
the Normans ‘To the Welsh. in their own languaye, Wales ts 
Cymru, whick meine “fellow countrymen.” 


Sailors Kyo Mountainous Wales Hou the Woeld 


‘To me, an Austratian living in Enzland, the Welsh are 
both foreigners and comrades—anil more the latter than 
the former. I have saifed with Welsh seamen in peace and 


Wie, int big sailing ships round the Harn and in smaller © 
ships, out of picturesque ports like Fishguard, Aberdovey, 

and Port Dinorwic on the Menai Strait. T have brought sienna 
Australian wrain Uo the Hristol Channel ports of Cardiff and 

Barry, and loaded coal there for the ends of the earth. I fee! a 


close to these courageous and gifted people 

Covering little mote than 8.0K square miles hetween 
England, the Bristol Channel, and the trish Sea, Wales 
1s largely 3 land of mountains (map, right) It rises at co 
Snowdon t 4,360 feet, hicher than any peak in England. 


de i 


Welsh side 


ul agenss the bill. Tu 
It was more than six feet deep, ant 
to scramble out of again on the We 

That was deliberate, possibl 


siding Welshmen fr 
lish cattle back Into Wales” our friend 
‘Offi was i king in elzbth-centur 


Saxon England 


Dee to the 5: 
jenty of trouble” was what al 
rulers had with the Welsh, long be 

fer Offa. The history of Wales in an 
tiquity and the Middle Ages was tw 
When the Romans came in the tst eentun 
Ab, the Welsh re 
leniler, Prince Ca 


the Romans calle 
him Caratneus—fell into enemy hands and 
was curried off ne in chains. The Ro: 
mans put inroads, worked the capper, le 


Ii, and introduced Christianity. But 
hey did not really pacify Wal 


Fortresses Tell of Past Contliet 


jee fighters against the invaders. The Nor 

van conquerors, after thelr coming it th 

1th century, erected great str 1 castle 
the Welsh (page 754). Not until 1 
the Welsh-descended Henry Tudor 


he English Richard [IL at Bosworth 
become himself King Henry VIL of 
id the proud Welsh be 


weacefully alongside the realm of England 
Inside the 
f Chirk. 1 
hall, the re 
pall hung W 
ll. when 


Charles 1 against the 

The English dictator Cr 
Welsh by origin, His great-great-grandiat 
‘gan Williams," sid my local 


ne of the Well-known 
furnily names, like Jovies, Jenkin 

snl, Hughes, Evans, Lewis, Lloyd, Rhy 
Price, and Pow 

1 Y carne to Wrexham, 10 miles to the 


ed with some surprise whe 
the name Yale should have heen part of 
that roster. Old Glory hung proudly in the 
ave of Wrexhum’s distinguished church. A 
bet recorded that the porch had been re 
ed by the graduates of Vale “a 


Wales, Land of Bards 


anniversary of Yale College, whieh received 


ity name in 1718 in recoxnition of the bount 
of the Honorable Elihu Vale, former resi 
dent of this parish 

(On his tomb in the churchyard, the nan 
is spelled ELIUGH VALE. Looking at this 
were (vo young men dressed in obviously 
American-style clothes. They were membe 
of the Vale Glee Club, they tald me, and they 
were visiting at a place called Llangollen, 
close by op the River Bee, to sing in compe 
lition at Llangollen’s Eistedelfod. This, 1 
learned, was not an allWelsh Eisteddfod, as 


at Llandudno, but an internattanal festival 
Con allen,” “You 
mustn't miss that! 
Se off T weat 


the morhing with Isanc 
Jones, former Wrexham blacksmith, in his 
iui [1 was raining “like hi) the days of Now 
We went the lor 
give the rain a chance to stop, and dropped 
in at Bryneglyys (pronounced hrin-na 
is) aver the moor 

The guidebooks said this was the ancestral 
home of the Vales Isaac didn't know—"T 
never did hear of any ales around these 
ni 1 was born hen 


i Ts way round 40 


Yok, but 1 gue 
We found no Yale: 
tors were indeed from Bryneelwys. He himself 
ved his last years near Wreshiam, but was 
born in H in the Mass Bay 
Colony. 1t-was that association which led t0 
his gift of books and East India goods ro the 
stragiling young American university 


Miners Sing in Teale Jam 


At Llangollen, flags of at least 20 nations 


flew ayer the railway station beside the Dee 


The streets were a babe of te 
ments bi Euro 
there was a great deal of Welsh, too, 
Liangollen's ancient 


1 with 2 costumes. But 


in a trafic jam by 
bridge, a couch 
The 40 men inside burst into blood-warmir 
They had on cloth 
and they sana in 
ir of miners from 
‘and their 
bustling streets, [ 


ame tom halt as T crossed. 


imagination-firing song 
caps and business suits, 
Welsh. They 
Ebbw febb-0o) Vale in South Wale: 
singing bewitched the 

stopped, enthralled, and. wa 
busy policeman waved them on. Still singin 
for Ruabon. The 
waters of the Dee splashed and yurgled mer 
rily- oi the stones beneath the ancient bridge, 
eager to be in the singing too. 


they turned on the ras 


in their throats like seeing's 
said the policemusn, still faiting 
his efficient arms 

Later, an the flower-heaped stage on the 
Eisteddfod feld—the marquee seats 10,000, 


“The sin 
in their eves 


and it was full—T saw the policeman hin- 
self, off duly now, singing in a chote: 

After the performance, while walkinie 
erase the same ancient hridae, 1 mel my 


friends from the Yale Glee Club, eating fish 
and chips out of small packets of newspaper, 
fas the locals did. Protruding from one's pack 
et was a small book, How to Speak Welsh in 
Ten Easy Lessons 

Tt ought to be * 


A Hundred Very Diffcult 


Butter-coloced blooms of hied'sfoel 
ver frame the freckled (ace of Ann Lewis 
at the Welsh Plant Breeding Station in 
Aberystwyth A research department af 
the Univerity College of Wales, the station 
Hevelops varieties of grass and clover for 
Welsh farms 


Ruins sity College rise beside it 


ay 


seconul trip there The first time he hail one 
ship. Then he came hack for ten others, ane 
colonists.” 

Well, maybe. I have never heard of any- 
one finding coracle-using [ndians 

Though Madoc’s saga lies in the twilight 
‘of legend, the Welsh have indeed! left theér 
Impress on America The pioneers who 
settled Jamestown, Virginia, n 1607 included 
“twenty Welsh gentlemen.” and the May- 
fiower—commanded by a Welshman named 
Jones—brough several more to Plymouth 
Rock in 1620, 

In the 1080's they came by the hundeds— 
mostly farmers, but some of wealth and 
‘erlucation—stirred yy William Penn's adver- 
tisements of “Pennsytyania...a fit place for 
Younger Brothers, an! Men of Small Bstates 

The Air is generally clear anid sweet 
torn produceth four hundred fold.” 

They spread alons the Schuylkill River, 
fired with the dream of 2 self-governing bar- 
‘ony Thousgh a New Wales never materialized. 
the hames of the towns they séttled—Bryn 
Mawr, Gwynedd, Merion, Bala-Crnwyd— 
still ring with their Celtic sound 

While searchine for descendants uf the 
legendary Maroc, younss Welshman named 
Join Evans explored the wilds of the upper 
Missouri River, almost ten years before the 
Lewis and Clark Expedition 

I the 19th century. tens of thousands of 
Welsh immigrants poured into America 
Seitling in New York, Pennsylvania, Ohio, 
and Mlinois. they brought needed skills from 
the mines and mills of Wales. Their descend 
fants have graced the United States Senate 
land the Supreme Court 

Geese Fitted With Pitch Shoes 

Taximan Jones took me in hand on stil 
another day” He showed me the place by the 
ld Church of St Beuno outside Tremadoc, 
near Portanudoe, where the drovers used ta 


muster their cattle for the trek to Engiand, 
50 tiles and more over the rough roads 


“They shod the cattle or they'd never have 
imuade it." he suid. "They shod the geese, tov, 
‘Made thom walk through a pool of pitch, 


then trimmed the cooled stuff t0 the shape 
of each goose’: feet ™ 

Mr Jones drove me to 1 small village with 
the bis name of Llanystumdws (hlau-is-tum- 
dowey)."Llan means church,’ ke explained, 
“and ‘dwy" at the end refers to a river. The 
other puirt means “at the bend of? So i's the 
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church at the bend of the Dwwy [ws for] River 
It isn't just a name It’s a deseription. You 
‘know where yousare with these sensible names 
we have in Wales." 

Tn a beautiful spot above the River Dwyfor 
ties the grave of Britain's famed Prime Min 
ister of World War I—David Lloyd George, 
Earl of Dwytor. The tumbling, singing waters 
of the little Duyfor are the companions af 
hhis spirit as they hurry ardently toward the 
sea—the sea that in Walles s never far awa 

‘He wasn’t one to make himself bin,” sal 
Mr Jones. “But he had something that drew 
the people when he was speeching.... When 
he came down we all used to shout ‘Lloyd 
George am byth!” You know, ‘Kaloyd George 
forever!” That wits just how we felt 


Industry Expands int South Wales 


North Wales cannot live by loveliness andl 
legend alone. In recent years manufacturers 
fhave been attracted there. Plants employ 
thousands in the making of nylon and other 
synthetics, of jetaireraft,andot a special plas 
tic-coated steel sheet. The coal and steel in- 
dustriestdo well Butitisin South Wales, inthe 
valleys and along the Bristol Channel ensst 
that big industry has really leaped bend 

T headed south, along the road arcund 
Cardigan fay, tower Pembrokeshire In the 
squire at Fishguard, T glimpsed a familiar 
figure: Me was more tan six feet tall, lean 
and stalwart, and his stron face was fiercely 
black-mustachioed. T took a second look. It 
Was indeed theswort-bearer Dillwyn Cemaes 
from the Gorsedd of Bards 

took a closer look. He was also my friend 
Dillwyn Miles mayor of Newgort when 1 
was suiting out of Fishguard in the 1950's 
aa now sherif of Haverfordivest 

spent a fascinating week with him, We 
met archeologists and builders of huse oil 
refineries. We visited romantic inns kept like 
museums, with erudite part-time barmen 
down from the universities, We talked with 
trawlermen and tanker captains from Mil 
ford Haven, Pembrokeshire’s wonderful port. 
In the mid-19th century Tsambard Kingdom, 
Brunel, designer of the Great Eastern, largest 
steamship of her day, planned unsuecesstully 
to make Milford Haven chief British terminal 
for the passenger trade to Australia 

“Pembrokeshire has everything.” Dillwyn 

vonze Age barrows, ancient stone 

hen forts, dolmens, menbirs, myths 
of stints and giants, great warrio 


Shepherd's 


Abe 


pride 
Kos 


We 


lepin: 
The 
g without such 
ill eo 


uid Tedd 

when the gal 
fish, I've see 
our net at ti 


and leap ove 


Fishermen Cling to Ancient Ways 


We tramped along Une sides of the 
ich the Teifi runs swiftly beneath 
f the castle—Teddy Jamies, his mate 
an, and his son Gareth, eack lump. 

Jeupendedd on his 


urs, We launched. 
Morgan and Gareth set off downstream, 


each inhis own coracle, spreading apurt swift 
Witt the net between them The 

about 20 feet long and stair Morgan 

kept on the left-hand (inshore}side, Gareth to 


the other side 
“Left-hand mai 
net and sings out to the other man 
I they get a fish, ( 


Mo 
a fish all right 


orperio, Wev 


hauls in. They know if the 


hese direct descend 

shing in their 
ask river it the 
spo 


“Take a canoe,” was one expert's advice 
“A coracle isn't much for cruising. T's low. 
I steers bad. Its wet It’s hard to handle in 
rapids. And it busts up easily on rocks” 

1 found out what he meant, thous you 
can dry your coracle easly enough by the 
simple means of paddling tothe bank. jump- 
ing up, pulling out the coracle, and upending 
it like a basin to pour the water out. But yon 
‘ean't keep up any speed, and you are very 
lose to the seater 


Coracles Drift Toward Obtivion 


‘The valley of the Teifi has some of the most 
beautiful scenery in Wales, tut you would 
‘eed a month to see it all by coracle. The best 
way, it appeared, was to take my corade’up 
by road us far as the good water, and Hien 
eit down with the current 

Cilgerran men knew every bit of the river 
in the area they were licensed for (all fishing 
voracles must be licensed), from Cardigan 
fridge near the mouth as far up as Llechrydd 
bridge. Cenarth men had the sime sort of 
knowledge from the bridge to Cenarth alls 
Hevond that, nobody had any Jncal knowl 
edge. There were no more coracles 

“There'll be none at Cenarth, either, une of 
these days.” Gof (meaning “blacksmith") 
Jones told me there. “They are taking away 
the licenses as we die out. There are only four 
loft nt Cenarth naw.” 

It will he sud to see the coracles go. Yes. 
they are awkward. but to deift with the aid 
how and then of a few lazy puddle strokes 
silently on the little river, w glide slowly past 
the Javely wooded hills and pretty villages 
in @ quietude sv profound you can almost 
hear the primroses opening their petals to the 
morning sun—this is a wonderful experience 
Here iund thore rains of castles nr of ab 
‘stand gaunt on strategic hilltops. In the fields 
the lambs watch, and fat black-and-white 
cows, drinking from a sandspit by « bend of 
the fiver. stare with their big soft eyes as 
you float by 

At St Dogmuels, on the Telfi estuary, 1 
Found a wonderful old seafarer—Cays. Daviel 


National Geographic, June, 1965, 


Williams, 89 years old now, but Hike so many 
Welsh seamen, once master of famous big 
sailing ships. 

‘Through a fascinating evening we yarned 
of long-forgotten Cape Horn gales and beeath- 
less moments fir big windjammers. He had 
served in such ships since 1892, until he re= 
tired a the endl of World War I 

My father wits lost at seit in a Swansea 
copper-are bark before 1 was two,” said the 
old captain—a slight, kindly man, like the 
verges of a cathedral. soft-spoken, not at all 
resembling the popular imaye of a Cape Horn 
shipmaster. “My mother hal to bring us up, 
Tdon't know how she did it” 

Captain Dayey lived in an old stone house, 
Just doors away from two similar houses his 
sgreat-grandfather had built ftom the earnings 
‘of a brigantine he owned. 

A used to io aloft,” said the captain, “if 
something was wrong with the roof of my 
howe. But the neighbors got alarmed. They 
don't koow what it means to 20 aloft ina 
sailing ship. A house stays still” 

From the street outside came the cries of 
happy children on their way to the beach: 
St. Dogmsels is a seaside resort now. and its 
tops" schooners, barks, and brigantine—or 
seagoing ships of any kinel—are no more 


Latter-day Industrial Revolution 


Back in the Welsh capital of Cardiff. 1 
called on Lord Brecon, then Minister of State 
for Welsh Affairs, one of the two ministers 
the British Government appoints to look after 
Welsh matters Lord Brecon sits in the House 
of Lords. Sir Keith S Joseph, the other min- 
isterat thetime,sut in the House of Commons 
and was a member of the British Cabine 
Jnoking after ull housing and local govern- 
ment. not only: Wales 

“A latter-day industrial revolution has 
rejuvenated the old coal and stee! industries 
and introduced a wide range of new indus- 
tries,” Lord Brecon told me. 

“Muxdern Wales is among the most exciting: 

ind efficient countries in the world. The 
Welsh economy is now fiberally equipped 


Splash of yail on yuiet waters, hurefoot rumble of beschcombers on sandsteand, the 
Uiooding pile of Harlech Castle commanding rocky ranprts—all elie the blondy hi= 
lory of this shore. Here durine the Wars of the Roses, desperate men offered desperate 
resistance, “War cries rend fer hills and valleys," ing the Enalish word to Johu Ceriog 


Hughes's stirriou " Mett of Harlech” Anjong the last ofthe Royalist strongholds, Harlech 
4! to Oliver Cromwell's Rounidheads in 1647 


Moths That Behave 
Like Hummingbirds 


Photographs by TREAT DAVIDSON 


‘OU NEVER KNOW what's going to come Eyes glow red 
Y out of the camera. I wanted pictures of as sphinx moths, 
hummingbirds hovering over flowers Gokp eter 
in the yard of my home in Warren, Penn- oe 
sylvania. So one spring evening I set up my Seas Mises 
camera with its “electronic self-taker,” the i ae en 
gear I devised to photograph automatically scape 


small wildlife in action, But the film, 
when developed, revealed that I had 
captured not only hummingbirds, 
but a strange interloper as well. 

This was my introduction to 
the sphinx moths, many of 
which bear amazing resemblance 
to hummingbirds in their flight 
and feeding methods, I decided to 
become better acquainted. 

Shortly afterward, I acquired a 
hundred pupae from an agricultural 
research station in North Carolina. I put 
them in an empty dirt-floored aquarium. 

A month later the sphinxes began emerging 
from the pupal stage, and soon were making 
nightly flights in their “moth motel,” a large 
screened cage I built for them. Inside I placed 
flowering tobacco plants, a favorite food of this 
night-flying species, Protoparce sexta. And for many 
warm, clear evenings the flutterers—darting from. 
bloom to bloom to suck the nectar with their long, 
thin tongues—took their own pictures by breaking 
a light beam and thus triggering camera and flash. 


Budding 
eran 
Aulmiae, one of hundreds of specl 


their truck-campers, in search not of the pot of gold, but of 
the rainbow itself—the scenic beauty of Alaska. 


MOUNTAIN-CROWNED WATERWAY Alaxka’s winding Inside 
Passuge—unfolds majestic cixtas of the 49th State's panhanile. 
Here the luxurious new ferry M.V, Malaspina heads toward 
the once isolated town of Wrangell. 


aCe 
Nanrdationa Pe Vos + 


und Matanuska each transport 108 ca 
passengers at 17 knots. Since 1963 t 
ave run regularly through Alaska's Flori 
nhandllo, connecting Canadian High: 
n the south snd the Haines Highwa 
north ving ts driving te 

| Alaska 650 miles of gr n 


Button-barded robe f 
Deborah Hares, a mem e 


in Prince Rupert, British 
Columbia, we drove Ro 
¢ 


© Dodge Motor 


has 
With other 1 
to watch porp 


ch 1 Cor for informat h 
Like many: Alaskan: tot grill, We interruy h 

nnd hs Wil became our good friend 

Their b the persona f 


Alaska's Marine Highwa’ 188 


to drink 4 toast to another of the ferrles.as it Twenty minutes east of town, Pete Janded 
1 us southbound near the only cabin on Ella Lake (opposite) 
Until a grand jury teformed it, Ketchikan was Wa hurry 10 vet away: Just be 
aus wide open as a frontier own, In 1957 ve hadl left Ketchikan, word had come that a 
it was named an AllsAmerica City in recae- logger named Rex Strong and his nephe 
nition Jeanup and progres were overdue from & goat-luating trip 
The tnwn stretehes along a narrons: ste My pilots are all searching now,” Pete 


queezed between the water and the 
Telurie A (ow alel 


hoard stzeets and docks built on pilings steal 
suisse Shae eek ga Freak Wind Brings Tragedy 

wil dry day they: rattle under cur wheels Pele accepted my offer to ride along 
fi less xylaphone. Wood pulpy h etver We citcled high into the eoustil 


and dipped down ta check each lake 
1 tw its salmon, Ketchikan ha You won't see the plane,” Pete tole me 


thins mite ust looke for « patel und a 
bush plane, that is We — that's different from the re 
a's lake ishing in The high snow 
Whose 16 million and the hikes be 
astern Alaska. stn settled uneer our 
jonts on the lake Of the missing alreratt. Pete left me at Ella 


Laake and went home for the 


salmonberry 


psy 


he Hope plime nets trail tore than m qeseter 
ial fishing leas Nlaska’ industries, lun 


bering ani mining follow closely. Oil resources promise additional wealth 


est fish to come out of a frying pan 
For one lovely day we had the world tu our: 
selves. We loaled and fished lazily. The boys 
swam in shallow pools warmed by the sun. 

That evening Pete returned for us The 
search for Rex Strang had ened. During the 
night a Coast Guard plane had spotted a 
flashlight signal from a remote lake shore. 
It was: from Rex Strong's nephew, He had 
heen left ashore to he picked up tater, while 
his uncle attempted to take of with a heavy 
load of goat carcasses. A freak gust had flipped 
the plane over Me. Strong was dead 

Diek Borch, who heads the Ketchikan Vol: 
Uunteer Rescue Squad, told me that all foci 
pilots fad. stopped work and flown a total of 
14,700. miles in the search. [asked if Mr 
Strong had! been well-known. 

"Everybody knew Rex,” Dick answered, 
‘ut that didn't make any difference. You 
give it your best Next time it might be you. 


Liter, Pete flew us to Thome Bay to se the 
logging camp Rex Strong had bassed, Dutch 
Andriesen Strong's successor, met us 

“You're on Prince of Wales Island, the 
Jargest in the panhapidle,” he told us “We've 
got more all-weather roads than all the rest 
Of southeast Alaska put together. Now—what 
flo vou want to see?” 


Beheading a Forest Monarch 


I said T wanted most to photograph a tree 
topping, ian operation in which the brushy 
topknot of a forest wiant is lopped off, white 
the bole is left standing to serve us a support 

To wet the picture I wanted, f would have 
to shoot from the top of the tallest nearby 
lee. That seemed sensible—until the rigging 
crew bewan talking about fitting me with a 
pair of climbing spurs. But soon they stopped 
kidiing and anached a pulley in the high 


costs. The only traffic in the tunsiels ig ad 


train, On the mine 
hed quarts where 


tailings, an expanse « 


No grass graws, local golfers built sc q 
Alaska's only course. The fairways contain 
flecks of (filtered through the extrac 


tore and ave the place its name: “Million 
dollar Gelf Cou 

We campe 
the lake where Mendenhall Glacier term 
fates (left). From inside a handsome wide 
windowed Visitor Center (pu 
watched the face of the glacier 


pw in the 
evening light. A Forest Service naturalist told 
us tha 


$ ago the ice had covered the 


we stood. Tn another 70 years it 


could advance again and crush this building 
Mike and Kenny promised to bri 


10 witness the event 


Copter Climbs 


For a few days Juneau became a base of 
operations from which we struck out by air 
nd by sea. T wer 
helicopter, landing 
1,200-square-mile Juneau Ieefield, wh 
tentists and studenis of the Summer Institute 
of Gla 


first 25 miles eastward b 


near the midile af the 


The zroup’s leader, Dr. Maynard M. Mille 
had been in charge of glacial studies an the 
National Geographic Society-supported Amer 

an Mount Everest Expedition (October 
1963, GEOGRAMHC). Now he was workin 


lunder another Society research grant to éom 


away from the Japanese pulp mill ut plete a classic study of Alaskan ice 
had cost 60 milliondol- Here, only minutes away from the mild 
to buy eight Alaskas at climate of Juneay, 1 found myself in an arct 


< purchase price environment. Dr Miller explained the abrupt 
know.” Mike said, “Tl bet the Japa- temperature chang 
nese built here because it reminded them o This icefield ranges in altitude from sea 
home” He waslooking toward Kruzof Idand level, where the glaciers melt, to 8,600 feet 
the west, wheresnow-capped Mount Edge. Every’ 1,000 feet of elevation is the equivalent 
‘umbe rose from the Pacific mists like a mit- of 300 northward miles, which gives the high 
we of Mount Fuji fest parts of the field a near-polar climate A 
The Taku worked its way buck to the In- thermometer left here registered 86° below 
side Passage and headed north for Juneau, — #¢r Fahrenheit one winter 
he state caj The ice you're standing on is less than 10 
Here, wh Juneau's gold strike found- — ywars old,” Dr Miller continuect “Tt will reach 
ed a town in board houses the sea in another $0 years. Ous studies ove 
crowd between the water and steep, tree- the past 18 years indicute that we're ent 
ai slopes, Narrow, winding roads give way a period of lower temperatures and generall 


in places to stairways. Built bya population heavier snowfallin the Northe 


which was usually either por 


Juneau's older sections beast little beauty 


The mines that produced $15 


discovery in the camp outhouse. He found it 
occapied by a porcupine 
We stil dan't kn 


w how it pot there, mile 

Dr. Miller said. “The 
est morting it was gone 

T flew track to Juneau on the next mail 
uu t. Before we left the area, 
Alaska's Senator Ernest Gruening, Dr Miller 

aperb Taku River country 
The Senator wanted Dr. Mil 
ler’s opinion on a proposed route for m road 


and I scouted 
by bush plane 


from Juneau to the Canadian highways 


We flew low up the valley: surprising mouse 


serazing in the flats, over lakes stair-stepped 
1n the flanks of the mountains. We circled the 
Devils Pasy, a rocky’ column jutting 4,000 feet 
above the icefield, Pilot Ken Loken treated us 
to a symphony of wild scenery 
Senator Gruening, Alaska’s former Gov 
fethor, knows and loves the wilderness * He's 
walked oF own « 
“Mr. Garret, 
re looking 


mast of it 
he said, “this piece of coun: 


is ane of the Nation's 


most valuable resources. With 
expanding and its te 


ne pope 
ye recreat durin 
And here. in this new slate 
with only one percentof Ametica’s people 
twovthirds of her public domain, one-third of 
her national park lands, and one-fifth of her 
total forest acreage, The pressure of eivitiza 
tion will drive men tu the wilderness we offer.” 


the next 90) years 


Salmon Run in Tey Strait 


We found old f 
Grograrmic in Juneau: Amo: 
wife Carolyn. Amos, who has written 9 arti- 
cles for the GracRarnte, is naw with the 
Alaska Department of Fish and Game. He 
told us that despite a general depletion of 

st years, there wits 
won in Tey Strait. He 
» join 


nds of the NavrowaL 


Burg and his, 


record run 
rranited for 
‘commercial fishing heat 


salmon in p 
then Ko 


The Seaator wre of his state wn Nation 
karate “Alaska Proly Joins the Union” ls, 1 
sha “Lsnely Werder» of Katmal” June, 1963, 


4 Mike, Kenn; 
speddition” into Yaleutat fi 
‘ough the iey water, we stopped 


He borrow 
Haunehed a 
Afint toro hours ot} 


his family. He was returning to hunt 


‘Won't it by ut here?" T asked 
Jeorge thought a moment before answerin) 

‘Last New Year’s Eve { was in Times Square jn New York 
City,” he said. “I've never been more 


Where Glaciers Spawn leebergs 


We picked up extra fuel «ans und 
Malaspina Glacier, Iti 


ntinued northward past th 
Rhode Island, vet we could 


see Mount St. Elias’s 18,008-foot peak bebind it 
As we iched the head of the bay, faint thunderlike rum: 
es shar nto distinet detonations. Seventy-five sears ag 
Profess C. Russell, leader of the National Geosraphi 
Society's first expedition to this area, hear auunels a 


he neared! the he named in honor uf Gardiner Gree 
i, then the Society's President 


tretchedl a couple of mile a0 el 
afety, but the awesame Hine, As w 
watched, huge chunks heolla 
was followed by 4 wave 

One of ides sre . 

clreds of tons fell in a seemingly slow stide to th 


crystals bailed up like smoke from a bomb bla 
We sped away ahead ofthe outrushing impact 
+ Glacier Bay National Mond 
his time to the end ofthe Tine 
Terre noonedeay! Ska 
ia putamen 
y Alaska The cation-at the th im 
head of ge and at the foot of the Chilkoot Pass The frolic nls Features a 
precedi re Pa tracted i trinsient pop te T 
fed, housed, entertained, an Uthe wold seekers Today uckest my: hea, ane 
ly 750 people live in fiw. We 
nthe dak, Aod 
We were to find th 1 the way the rush left it. Boar 
dusty main street which iskept,  7_NOMan screamed, and 
pu ginal unpaved state (oppesite fou te 


I late at night. We rough town an 
parked our home beside Skagway's Trail Museum, N % ; 
day we met Mrs. Jeannette Hillery, receptionist in the museur pie f 
nd resident af Skagway of i {Mrs Roadnu poy 
Hillery how the commun urvived. roblemn 


there were men in the hills looking for the mother lode. Those men h 
be supplied. Later the railroad provided jobs We carried on as best We 
‘ould A town dies hard. 

We told her we wanted to walk the Chilkoot ‘Trail w Bennett, British 
Columbia, 35 miles north. Mrs Hillery dliscussed the traills reputation a 


man-killer in (he gentle to 
It’s not us bad as the old stories make it. You have to realize that 
of the men who suffered so on the Chi 


Fe soft. They’ were ‘chee 


cchakos,’ as we call them. Some, like my’ father, were clerical worker 
It was dificult for them, 
Larry Dutton, of the Alaska Division of Lands, offered! to act as our 


beard, was packed and ready early. We four cheechakos took most of the 


fore clting our packs light enough to carr I enough to pr 


de for four days in the wiliderne 
Cheeehukos Follow the Gold-rush ‘Trail 


For the first few hours we walked a 

rain forest. By evening the trail n 
seemed hungrier 

ck t 
limbing am 


next night we were approaching the hissh po 
ntain of loose, sliding scree. We had been ta 
upward for 13 hours The August ei das if wo savor Alask 
summer. Ahead of us the Bie Dippe 

sled up the last few yards of 


king the pass We 
olate summit Jine of the Const Mountains, the border 
between Alaska and Canada (page 800) 


As we stood alone and exhausted on the mountaintop ing, w 


hivered in the same chill wind which met thousas joured fast 
his spot in their dash for the Vuk 1. Tired misscles and the moonless 
dark put an end to the day’s trek. An inhospitable rock ledge borderi 
The wind cooled our pot as fast as the little alcohol stove could warm 
it, but even lukewarm stew was welcome Lucille feared the bos mist 


walk in their sleep and fall olf the ledge. Mike reassured her: “U'm not 


Certainly Lucille was not the first woman to pass here Any woman 
who reached the Yukon towns in 1898 could get married or rich or both 
Some found the prospect irre One lady, impatient to move on 
despite dangerous conditions that winter, was caught ina snovsl 


F three days we wal rush, We slept in 


ruins of a blacksmith’ where the arid climate had preserved in near. 
perfect condition devdge runners, wagon wheels, and hundreds of horse 
and misle shoe 

Dense underbrush delayed us on the fourth morning Only by runnin 


Like cireus aerobity Snow-thatched St 


sou National Geographic, June, 1965 


able Wo flag the narrow- 


uge train which disheveled appearance gave the passengers 
wwould take us back to Skaeway sine ineasiness at 


st. Tt vanished when we 
Each day during the summer the old White helped Lucille and the two bays aboard. 


and Yukon Railroad takes tourists from “We thou were being robbed,” joked 


agway 10 Bennett in antique wooden par- one passenger. “Where in the world did you 
cars, serves d-rushers’ lunch, and — come frum?" It was hard to convince him that 
brings them back over the same scenic route. we'd walked! from Skagway 


This day the tourists enjoying the wild Dutt and I went tothe 
northwest scenery'saw twn bearded menburst the water out 
from the underbrush a 
halt. Dutton’s bi pists 


four in at soft, under 
the train to a stated! tone he informed me Thad a hole in my 
and our generally pants. felt behind and found that the entire 


and ehoechako: 


Alaska’s Marine Highway 807 


assmiled when T assured 


ul by zealous writer 


teak 


Afterward we 
a 17-mile run to 


Haines houststhe most publicized perform 


panhandle; the Chilkat Dancer: 


(pases 798-9), The dancers are sponsored by 
Cari Heinmiller, head of Alaska Indian Arts 
1 nonprofit corpor 

Indian handicrafts A former major of Army 
Rangers, with a st 


ation which also produces 


kin beret and a blitck 


patch to cover an eve blinded by a booby trap, 


the Tlingits. He has been given three » 


& high honor, espesially from Indians who 

tell such tales as this about white mem 
A white trader married an Indian gisl and 
quarreled with her constantly. He turned toa 
T should 


brave for sympathy, complainin 
ever have married a sqquaw." 
You right.” was the answer. “White worn 


White Man's Mask Passes Test 


The Indians didn't trust 
Cari said. "They had been cheated andl lied to 
boy white men since the Russians first arrived, 
I studied their customs and hay 
Alaska Museum in Juneil andl at the Smith 
sonian Institution in Washington, 1 tried to 
tell them that T understood and respected 
their culture, but I got nowhere until I carved 
a Tlingit mask myself and took it to the vil 

‘One of the old men studied it carefully 


id, White man, you guys make a lot of 


es, but this one 1 ean feel 


how employs 40 Indians who carve 


and totems and make canoes, dance 


and-moreasins. We enjoyed the 


dances thist evening with about 200 tourist 

m the ferry and a tour boat, As we left the 
tribal dance house, the purples, greens, and 
reds of the northern lights flowed through the 
Limes as a faint teasing trickle, then 
as bright lowing splash 

We drove north over the old Dalton Trail 
originally 


rveved and cleared by the op 
ied 

and got SISO from each traveler upon hi 

road, Driving 42 miles on asphalt, we left 

\ 

through British Columbia and the Yukon. We 

cached Ane 


Thad been there four months earlier, just 


portunistic Jack Dalton, who hater 


ks, enteringit again after 520 gravel rulles 


ee in two days 


Eurthquake’s sudden jerk dished! up this 


gargantuan fudge sundae. More than cigh 


miles from Cordova, am March 27, 1904 


rr ay. and new buildings were 
But the state had heen shaken economical 
a ically. Certainly: Alaska survived and 
ill emerge stronger than ever, but the more 
han $316 D0 in losses—twice the state's annul 
ruclzet—was 4 hard-hit Alas 


Salmon Derby Offers $3,000 Prize 


We o Anchorage. But right (1 
expedition to Seward and its Silver Sal 
From Sew would take the ferry 7 to 
haking andy 
places at high tide. Sew 
rd itself had lost all its port and inclustrial facili 
week thet was half forgotten. Silver 


000 top prize for the bigest fish; so far only a 
7-pounder had been caught. Tomorrow would be the 
last the contest, but our boys felt Ick 

we had finished breakfast, had our ente 

icket punched, and were trolling. Suddenly Kenn 
jlleredl; his rod bent, the reel whirted, and a nice 
ver broke water. He got the fish elose to the boat 
flip of his tail, the salmon dived. Kenn 

{and the line broke. He almost erie 

A action among the skif 

The word passed like an ec boat 


‘Couldn't be a silver" said our guide, Russell 
Jar arold diver, pilot, and commercial 
As we ed 


mimer * a's appr 
hy eartquise ahow a Holes EB, ter 
we, hail f 
is one. Thistin 
Wake of a quakes Bu : ; ted he x0 i ticket punched 
a Ancherage'rath Avene two day plied Mr Kr 1 wouldn't he 
fete honest jus ish for fun an 
ey » the lady who had sold us our fishing gear, 1 


T’snot unusual” shereplied, “That 
ust, the way people are up here 

The sky darkened as we left to catch 
to Kodiak, We had 


get choppy wher 

w we watehed and waited 

‘ould be se 

hip be pitch, yaw, ind 

within t few mines dishes were crauh 

ing to the steel deck. Dinner was can 

céled, During the night the ship rolle 
s much as 30 degrees A fishern 


his way to Kodiak to join his boat 
ted that for the first t 


he Fell seasick. A waiter revew 


Meeting Place of Wind and Tide 


When 1 visited the bridge the + 
morning, Capt Maitland Merkley asked 
with a straight fave if we had slept well 
Then he smile 

We had swells coming at us fram 
three different directionsin the area we 
assed through last night. Tides gutof 
Cooke Inlet mis with the eurrents and 
Aleutian wind an) Shelikaf 


Right it the fi all that are t 
Hurren Island 1 
lived there. Ruised foxes. Hee hid 


Hacked from the wildemess thr 


Lonely sunsets Hare 


Mayor Pete Deveau, who runs one of K 


ted us an the dock 


He likes to make sure that newcomers find 
hal a king crabs is 


te talked about plans to rebuild down: 
town Kodiak with acovered-arcade shopping 
center behind a new small-boat harl 


1 money-maket 


Alaskan Brown Be: 


The erab may taste better, butt 
tk 

hhunti 
en, most famous of Rodiak’s bear 


W us to the (ganik Lake camp, 
that the great hears on Kodiak 
ended from migrating bears of 


Ue Toe Age. Strand 


ophy hunters, eager for a shot at the 
srgest carn mammal an land, briny 
bout $2,000 into the island's economy for 
each bear they take out 

The Wears aren't as large as the writer 
ay," AIL warned. "They just look big when 


The largest 1 
1 went 1,320 pounds: the male 


ever weigh 


vi 
uunespected attack. It see 


put 18 sh 
Tasked AIF what hi 
i happened when T 


mo roll her 
down, We got her to the © 
an ugainst a tree and sat on the 

nt his camera rea 


Jue 1 Jeatsed my 
bear 
up. He 


to be staring past me. T turned just in tiny 


ce the sow"s mate standing 13 feet awa 
Taived for the gun ane hud a Lille in th 
Jmost before T fit the ground. 1 


s he hinged, He 


got him just below the eye 


i, it. the sow, ancl they both tumbled down 
the cliff. The photographer kept on staring 
He never shot a frame.” 

Alf left uss he would retuen in five days. We 
saw several bears along the streams during 
bur first threedays, but none close enough for 
ood photographs. On the fourth morning, 1 
pack and went inte the hills looking 


Toaded 
for them 

Thad walked a few miles when the sence of 
sound I really hadn't heard made me duck 
19 inthe betr path I was following Seconds 
later a cub appeared about 70 feet away. As T 
Lifted. the camera, another one joined him 
T quietly eased the lens through the brush, 
squecaed off one frame—and immediately 
fell into that ¢atezory of writers to whom 
bears look bigger when met in the woods 
“The mother T hadn't seen heard the camera 
click, stood up beside her babies, and lookedd 
straight at me (pase 816) 

She probably wasn't eight feet tall, but she 
Jooked ten, 1 made one yicture before she 
started toward me: then I dropped my came 
and reached for AW 6-shot rifle, hoping 1 
could get her down hefore she got her adrena: 
Tin up, She took a step or two, stood up again, 
looked my way with an inquiring rather 
than angry expression. then turned. and dis- 
appeared into the brush 

T neither heard nor saw them again, Their 
silence was more eerie than their presence. 


Alaska’s Progress Threatens Bears 


Unfortunately for the hear, progress is 
closing in-on him Kodiak ranchers elalm 
they are losing eattle to the bears at a serious 
rate Last summer, with state support. a 
plane equipped with an agtomatic rifle was 
‘used 1) kill bears spotted in the 270,000-aere 

The clash between "beur" men and 
men had heen smoldering, hut this hrought ft 
toa flame quickly. Said Ron Hurst, one of the 
cattle ranchers whose herd had been hurt 
by the bears: 

‘Nobody enjoys watching an old brownie 
Ash a salmon stream more than T do, but. 1 
love w darn sight more bee! to the bears than 
1 market. Civifization is moving north, and 
the bear is going to have to give way 

Jim Brooks of the Alaska Department of 
Fis and (ame autmitted that eattle were here 
to stay, but felt better herding would help, 
especially: in the spring when the hears are 
hungry and the cattle are weak. The fight will 
Ew more bitter, but I'm afraid that in the 
tnd the hear, like the bison, will suffer most 


si 


‘Tide-washed Homer Spit, a 4¥emlle 
tongue of land extending inte Kechemak 
Bay from Homer, Alaska, dropped as much 
a 6 feet durins the Good Friday earth uake 
At mid-tde on a summerevenini (Fight, the 
pil still stands above water. Buta higher: 
than-normal tide in November. 1064, rear 
subinerves i (far zizht), The Land’s Keel re 
sort area af its tip remains in business de 
spite obvious problems (below) 


No lund at Land’y Ende Piling: thrust 
hotel buildiuss above eroding waters, and 
ads Tie awash Millions of tons of fil are 
boeing: dumped to rebuild the spit 


We flew back to Korliak in time t catch 
the northbound ferry for Homer. After a 
relatively calm return trip, we off-loades on 
the dock at the end of Homer Spit, a 44% 
mile-long finger of Jand that settled an aver: 
ge of 45 feet during the quake: High tides 
still threaten it (above), but millions uf ton of 
earth fill are being brought in to save it 

Homer residents will tell you they have the 
best climate, the richest farm land, the great: 
est growth potential, and the finest scenery in 
Alaska Civic pride aside, their enthusiasm 
is understandable 

Past the spit and across Kachemak Bay 
we could see six glaciers in the Kenai Mou. 
tains. Not far from Homer we watched a 
herd of Dall sheep graze in a high valley 
near Tustumena Glacier, Moose abound in 
the nearby Kenai National Moose Range. 
Fresh crab, halibut, flounder, shrimp, and 
salmon were for sale at the docks. And from 
fields just north of the town, we learned, have 


came ofl and as worth some 0.0000, Turn 


in, where 72 homes were destroyed 
The next ferry to Anchorage was two days ly the quake, to the new offshore oil fe 
a we drove up the Sterling Highway In the pits! Alaska has rewit 

and reached! Alaska’s largest city in time for ple with fur, old 
lunch, We ate at the Top of the World re 


uran crowning the Anchorage-Westward bined. What may become one of the richest 
Hotel, which hed miraculously survived the oil areas in the world is just be . 
earthquake (page 808), In the Kenai Peninsula, 50 wells now yield 
Below us, estending thie blocks along 30,000 barrels a day. Five major compatie 
4th Avenue, was «sunken field of bulldozed rilling:in Cook Inlet ¢page $10). Milli 
th, Thirty-one stores, sitloons, and puwrn- are being spent in testing possible fields north 
hops ha thure before the clay-sand of the I! Ran 
earth slid away. Beyond lay the more modern I hitched a ride to an offshore ol rig, cal 
ection of the city, appearing at this distance WODECO 11, in one of the helicopters which 
to have been little damaged buttle men and parts from Anchorage. Thi 
offshore drilling barge brought in one of the 
Offshore Oil Promises New Wealth aetwaltin ibe eer Noes fr 
To the north we could se the anchorage for more being 
which the city was named in 1914—now a We stayed ups most of the night while the 
modern port facility. One hundred snd thi rew i" r 


all a blowout preventer 
miles beyond, Mount MeKinley L 
he 


eake pulled on his suit as the rigger: 


rushed to lower the 100,000-pound unit i 
During slack tide, near 
bottom to direct the 


4 from level to level. Ata 


lied for the t 
Tcould hear the 
as he felt for catches which had to snap into place 
After eight minutes he called: “That's got it. Let 


gers between Valdez and Cordova on Prince Wil 
liam Sound, At Valdez we saw wh t 
town which had called itself the "Switzerlan 


Wary mother and curious eu 1 the 
heut the cam 
lays of: Kodiak 


Alaska’s trailmaker 


en flew in four whole 
k that afternoon. Joe 


erabs from Kod 
an Alaska-sige. platter of moose and 
caribou steaks from his freezer. Donna capped 
with three Baked Al 
The next morning we started the I 
home to the Sout The days we o 
ten, and the evening chill carried 
the first hint of the deep winter ahead, Yet 
for Alaskans. Ferries 
ound, and the Haines High: 
‘open despite driftini: 
As we drove away from Anchorage, a sign 
reminded us that the Alaska Highway, built 


Lrafiir only: 18 year 
portant to this terri 
Trail to our earlier f 

Now the marine hi 
trail to the north. By 1 
added! a ferry link be 
and the Ala System te 

ice Rupert, With already existin 
from the State of Washington to the cit 
Vietoria on Vancouver Island, this w 
plete the ferry 
youthful state 
nent growth 


een Vancou 
a Fern 


te through the Inst 
lifeline from parent nation te 
ceding its great andl irami 


THE END 


The 
Living 
Sand 


Article and photographs by 


WILLIAM H. AMOS 


Driven by sea winds, moving dunes 
creep inland from Cape Henlopen 
on the Delaware coast. Seemingly 
devoid of life, the waves of sand 
actually harbor a fascinating 


world of their own 


Priore ping” sey 4 


PESNSYDVANTA RA 
Wiling 

vEW 

\ Ik ¥. & 

Atlantic Clb 

Soe = Be Ma 

eo yo - HENLOPEN 


DUNES 


SNEAKERS press into the 
dunes on Cape He 
n of Delaware Bay. On the 


1 shimmering slope, 1 shade wr 
he August sun and scan th 
miniature Sahara of sand hillocks, bor 
red by mt 

Nothing seer 
I faney that Lam the only living 
ite on the: Her 
It is a pleasant th 


work with teeming masses o 


the sand, the wasp, flying slowly, returns to pi 
A dead hee fly in it 
is a she, for femulle wasps pro 


on their nests with deael oF py 
and spiders. This dune mother enters her burrow 
to lay an ex on the bee fy, the food that will 
nourish the larval wasp when it hatebes 

That evening, as I drove to my’ home in Mid 
dletown, Delaware, 1 conjectured that the Hen- 
Topen Dunes might support more life than’ most 
people, including biologists. hud supposed. If a 
fow digger wasps could live there, why not other 
creatures? By the time T pulled into my sltive 
way, Eknew that F must return to the dunies and 
inspect 


1 more closely 
Grasshopper Wears Sandy Camouflage 


Several weeks later 1 was bisck, with my: son 
i, 10 seek ous the curious wasps. We found not 

hough, as we discovered another time, 
wurrows virtually honeycomb some of the 
+. Wandering ahead, Bill abruptly turned to 
if there were many grasshoppers on the dunes 


Here?” 1 laughed. "Sand is hardly the place 
for grasshoppers! 
“Well, What's that?” he demanded 
Eyes straining, 1 could oot see a thing on the 
ering whitesurface. ‘Then, suddenly, up leaped 


A few yards from us it dived 
again and disappeared. 

Appr Bill and 1 
discovered the insect sitting fully exposed on the 
lower left) blend. 


large sane locust 


hing the spot cautious! 


opposite pace 
ing with that of the sand. Itz camouflage inulicat 
that it belonged here, that it had not strayed in 
from a nearby meadow 

As Bill and I knelt on the scorching sand, we 
realized that our bodies had entered a warmer 
stratum of air. As I extended my hands closer 
toward the surface, I felt the air grow hotter with 
every inch. 

How cian the grasshopper stand it?” Bill asked, 
as we both grimaced with ¢ 


omfort. 1 dieh't 
know, but we watcher! and learned. 

The inseet, which at first had squatted down on 
the sand, now raised its body high upon its long 
legs. Ina few moments it flew into the cooler ir 
above, landing some 2 


yards distant 
That's one way to escape a hotfoot!” Bill cried, 

and he, too, sprang ta his feet 

shade of a stall pitch 

the dun 


nd raced to the 


ne growing at the edge of 
1 wasted no time in joining him. 

On my nex! trip to the dunes, I took along 
laboratory thermometer, I found that the ter 
perature at the surface of the sand hovered near 
120° F., and in spots soared ashigh as 135°, But 
at head level the air m 

wed on page 827) 


(Conti 


Bull 


the hirval shee tbelaw) the heetle i 
rystalline pice of sabi gramme. Ink 


the burrow, st will All the hole with ity heat 


abd catch unwary ereatites that sander by 


Dressed in white 
au, loeust (Trin 


Myriad creatures inhabit 
the ever-moving dunes 


The Living Sand 


The subsurfare sand proved far more sta 
bile:siv inches below the surface, day dr aight, 
the temperature remained about 80" F. In the 
hot afternoon sun 1 could wriggle my tor 
deep in the sand to co 
On chilly nights 1 could do the same thi 
and find the warmth of da 

Ac alr temp 


my search 


up to 4 point If t 
too hot, they enter a 
die, Unlike moce highly. developed birds and 
mammals, insects have no temperature-rezu 
lating system; they have to adjust to the in: 
tense surface heat—or avoid it—if they are 


por and 


The dager wasp wnd the sand locust avoid 
ed the killing beat by periodically flying into 

steatst of sir, and thas were able to live 
Now I wanted to 
find a strictly surface-dwelli 


permanently on the dune 


ig animal—one 
adapted to the heat by ite structisre rather 
Than by its behavior 

that Best summer of dune exploration, 


it seemed that I would never find the creature 


1 was looking for. Then-ene day my luck 
changed with the yell of small boy 

‘Dadly! 1 found a pretty ant 

Steve, one of Bill's younger brothers. wa 
then, and still is, determined to pick up and. 
fondle every living thing in sight, Across his 


hand ran a strikingly beautiful searlet-and 
black insect. But it 
leat once asa 


no amt T recognized 
velvet “ant”™—setual 
known for its exeruciatin 


wingless wasp 


sting (opposite 


wasp) caries a pa 
Wearing 
the iisulating fu 
common to dune 
Dasymti 

lu bioculata, Wfesize above and mint 
fie tenn at lef, scursiea in search of 
dryer wasp nests jn which Yo lay exes 
Hee young will feed on diguer larvae 
that have een already provided with 


their owt insect Larder (text, page 


Students of 
Summer Science Work 
sho examine a sande 
pliant that grow 

traps insects with 


and It 
ek tentacles and 


A flick of 


finger sent the velvet ant 
across and, Indignant at the 
Joss of his pet, Steve brightened when I sug 
xested following the insect. When it headed 
Yor a clumy) of marram grass, F thought the 
it would restin the 
nes coale 


chase was ever Naturally 
shad 


until the 
Instend, it promptly e 
inle of the clump, and Steve 


ssuber 
nd, the velvet ant spent entirely 

sun, 1 
It dawned on me that here was the 
that could live 
and with complete 


with 
ant yell, hopped along beside it. ¢ 
the 

wuch time under the 


thought 
example T sought 


1¢ superheated 
tut how did it survive? 


Close examination of the velvet 


vealed ite secret: a dense haitlike cont which 


provided effective insulation 
Many Dune Dwellers Wear Heat Shields 


The more T studied the dunes, the m 
insects and other creatures | found, and) the 
move I noticed their protective heat shields 


creatures were so swathed 

that they looked 

in hooded puarka 
pid 


Plies, wast 
beetle all wore furry coverings 
althou Jk a powertw masnif 

to detect them (page S21), Sa 


ne of the 


fer wasps had silvery hairs between the 
eyes, in the region of thelr liny: Drains. Tt Js 
conceivable that these may serve as efficient 
heat reflectors 


Insects don't have a monopoly’ on thisty pe 


eouraphic, Juno, 1963 


recloff the cape. In 


= 4 bargeloars of stone blacks were floated 

le with a thiek 1 the Delaware River and dumped into 
tangle of white threuds 5 this the sea, and construction bean un a break 
insulation reveals the normal green foliage 


Mun, Sea, and Winds Transform Cape 


of winds and eonstal currents 
When 


workmen left seven years lat 


T grew more curiou 
published accounts 


si ample, had toppled. the 
ast lighthouse into the sea in 1926, at low nature that the gr 
will slow them sta 
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etshop Loverbeard conver 
odd on at the dun 


and do 
other Would get up un 
the weeds [me chasing» tier beste] 


ur discoveries with stu 


up 
family 10 Henlopen 


eemed perfectly meaningful 10 Whenever T take ty 
us But they must have looked strange to the Dunes, we play a game called “What's My 


‘The Living Sand 


Name?” It consists simply of noticing surface 
etchings on thesand, and trying to guess what 
caused them, In this way we have learned 
the telltale tracks of lizards toads: tortoises, 
‘beetles, shakes, velvet unts, as well ac blow 
ing pine cones, bits of paper, and rain pits 
and rivulets 


Wind and Grass Autograph the Sand 


At times the sculptor is the wind, and whist 
versatile artis it is It folds the sund surface 
into gentle ripples and creases it into a knife 
‘edge ulong grass-held crests It pushes and 
4ifts sand particles up the long, gentle winds 
ward face of a dune, then with rolling tur- 
bbulenve drops them aver the steep lee side, 
A precipitous slope is a ehild’s delight but a 
rescuing parent’s dilemma, for with every 
two steps up, you slip a full step back, 

For my daughter Julie, the wind writes 
secret messages It fwirls dried blades of 
maram grass, broken and bent but still 


Wriziling reptile fascinates 
the author's wife Catherine 


and hisdaughter Julle Though 
Inarmiless, the hosivire stake 
(Heterodon platyrhieys) ap 
Dears lethal —puiting and hiss- 
ing if provoked 


833, 


anchored to the dune, biack and forth on the 
sand, scribing periect arcs At times gusts 
hit] the blades completely about; a school- 
boy's compass could not do better (below). 

Julie quietly watches the wind writing and 
tries to reply in kind, but her ares and circles 
are deep) and lack Symmetry. Sighing, she 
admits, “The wind writes better than T do." 
T tell her that experience has something todo 
with it; the wind has been practicing for 
millions of years 

‘As the breeze dies and the Last cays of the 
sun fade in the night sky, we see the glow of 
ceampfites on the sand; We listen, before be= 
sinning our songs, to the singing of others, 
drifting across the dunes, 

The ar groves chill, and we dig hands ancl 
bare feet into the still-warm sand. Nearby a 
whippoorwill calls out his name to us. Jae 
shivers delightedly. “Oh, Daddy," she whi 
pers “let's come back often,” 

We do 


THE END 


Whipped by whistling wind, marram grass draws concentric eiteles 
{in the sand, tothe defight of seashore children. In colonial Massachusetts, 
law demanded that inhabitants wf certan coastal towns plant marnstn 
lerass, recognized even ther as a valuable dune stabilizer 


Braided trail marks a snate'» progress throuith Henlopen Dunes Slith- 
fring over the sind, the reptile plows up pressure ridges, reveaine ite 
direction of travel (here top to bottom) To avoid daytime heat, snakes 
ustially move by night, kavingonly theirielltae signatures on the dunes. 


SAIGON 


Eye of the Storm 


By PETER T. WHITE 
Photog 


E. GARRETT 
seat 


the heat an American-made tank tore atthe 
me and stopped. The South Viet 
caliber 


et swerved his wachine gun 
ie angle of the machine gun came an American: 


mber of the South Vietnamese Ai From its 


N THE DUST w 
pavement next & 
fn the te 


plane pulled out of its 
dive, the rockets sill in-place. In-its path came ancther 

“Things could blow up any time," said the sunburned United 
States Air Force captain at my side: And there we stood at Tan Son 
Nhut, the airport of Saigon, helple brink of catastrophe 

The feeling wats not new here in the capital of South Viet Nam, in 
the city once known as the Pearl of the Orient.” We stood trapped 
by a coup d'etat, the sixth fo burst on Saigon in 16 months, Each 
time the leaders had proclaimed their aims to be national unity and 


Lightning coup in Saigon: Tasks commanded by. rebellious 
officers of the South Vietnamese Army rumble throu 

sof the republics eapital this past February 
aitempé to averthrow the government. But civilian 


re and! blondshes, 


litle disturbed by the threat 


victory in the most fateful 


hese p 
those of 


Man. 


on civic virtue. Next 
t dawn, in the Central Market 

med Le Van Khuyen was shot by 
ad; the city was aw 


under martial 


Dink said he wit 
things this way:"We s 
boo, the lower it bends.” Ve a 
country: vou can afford an open mind L were Saturday night back 


The evening T arrived, a student named Nearly all the 15,000 Americans in Saigon 
Nauyen Thi Nhu Mai received 8, 


‘ould tell similar stories, and soon so could 1 


No other place had excited me <0 incessantly 


¢ Council; Gets. Wiliam CW. 
rand Brig. Gen, Nguyen: Huu Co, com 


» strong and so strongly mixed. 
‘One Sunray my friend Dinh drove me eut 
of the city. We crossed the Saigon River on a 
new ridge and headed northeast on the Bien 
Hoa highway—both monuments to American 
aid, dispensed in Viet Nam by USOM, the 
United Stares Operations Mission, 

We passed a new bousing development, for 
professors al Saigon University:a new cement 
plant: new power lines, built by Japanese 


engineers as part of World War I reparations 
Just past the spot where a USOM official, 
Gustay © Herte, had been kidnapped by the 


Viet Cong the week before as he came by on 
his motorcycle, we turned off the highway 
aand into 4 narrow road between rice paddies, 
palms, and fields of suzar cane 

Aman went by carrying a bird trap of ham- 
boo. “He's got a female turtledove in there 
teh twenty 
omorraw you'll fiye them 


said Dinh “With her he might 


males today, and 
in the Saigon pet market 
After another bridge we reached our desti 
hhation—the estate of the retired engineer Dao 
‘Vom Nhon, on Pho Island. Hidden from 
only two miles away sprawled the Bien Hos 
airbase, where Viet Cans 
destroved five American jet bombers. 


mortars had just 


Grapetruit Trees Fall Vietimy to War 


Mr. Nhon spoke of the island's remarkable 
flora, The velvety gn 
the dark. The orange firecracker flower, at 
Home in the highlands but Hourishing here 
practically at sea level, in soil cooled by the 
river. And the famous grapeftuit trees, whose 
seeds were brought from the north many 
years ago, Mr Nhon owned 2,000 trees; as a 
rule each produced some 100 grapefruit twice 
a year, For w total yield of 400,000 a year, Mr 
Nhon was the grapefruit king of Saigon. 

‘No more,” he said, "Look. not one tree bas 
more than filly, Abul 20 percent of any tees 


plant that glows in 


are dew" 
Last 


he explained, chemicals were 

along the highway to kill vegetation 

und make lfficult for the VC to set 

ambushes, those chemicals Boated 

this way," said Dinh, "Grapefrait are expen= 
e in Saigon this year" 


Warchullcted exp 
Jumping ut of the water, clings to a Joop of the 
Song Sit Gon, the Saigon River: Brow boulevards 


with imposing buildings have the city. Riverside 
locks acommoglate commercial vessels. Saizon 
overns the rice bow! of a battle-weary land die 


Gulf of Sizon BER 
Po hasig reels 

ese ot sang 

Visa Pater asin acs | 
\ seat Ap fos 


ao SS 


A, Leeda centers ABS neta sitll 


4 Kom 
Ap By Ton cre 
Nes Tring 


ei 
District / 


SE 


7th) 


SEARCHLIGHT EYE of a patrol boat 

of the South Vietnamese Nacy River 
Fores glares down on a sampan near 

An Khanh Xa, a village across the ricer 
from Saigon. The wary watch began here 
after Viet Cong guerrillas, dressed ax 
friendly Vietnamese Rangers, made an 
‘audacious hit-and-run raid on the suburb 
within sight of navy headquarters. 


cartying US. Air Force Comm 
mies Big hats, revolvers, and bells with 
hiny ertridaes gave them a Wild West ait 


All Air Force men—buck to the base! 


they shouted, “All Army personnel—contact 
‘our units!" Hall the customers | 

that day the Viet Cong hi 

rican eompoune 


Now the response 


Flowers Honor Pilots and the Deal 


That night U.S, planes bot niitar 
aruets in North Viet Nam, and the next day 
escorted! 24 South Vietnamese planes strik 
north of the 17th parallel for the frst time 
A day later, at Tan Sons Nhut the Vietnumese 
lots were awarded medals by Lt Ger 
en Khanh he South Viet 
mimaler in ch hoolsirls placed gar 
ands.of flowers around their neck 

Brig, Gen, Nguyen Cao Ky—the commun 
er of the Vietnamese Air Force, whe had lett 


he raid himself—wore a lavender scarf (oy 
osite). “That's my wife's favorite color,” he Coup commander. Army Briss Ger. Lan 
aid. Well-wishers nearly stnothored him Van Phat occupies ie bewquarters of Air 
At the same time, the other side of the field Force General Ky topposite ding « Feb 
1 Tan Son Nhut alsa siw-a presentation of Ary attempt toup ernment. British 
lowers and medals These lay on the iach? Uekind him acts as an inter 
draped coffins of the American dead from ol vented ts bom his own 
Pleikis (jnage 858). An officer read their cit Repo 
jons over a loudspeaker, telling whence the 
came: Kansas, Tennessee, Maine Foreign Service officer in 
Present... arms! Crt eet! of NATIONAL. GEOGRAPHIC 
n. Maxwell D. Taylor, Ambassader irs. William J, Duiker, 
the United States (page 855), and Gen. Wi Mrs. M. Keith Humble, president of AWAS, 
liam C Westmoreland, head of MACV— the American Women's Association of Saigon 
Military Assistance Command, Viet Num— worried about the files; after 15 years. AWAS. 
froze at attention, while the dead of Pleiku » many fil 
were put abou & plane In the house of Mrs. Robert Burke, the 
That day from Tan Son Nhut the first AWAS Welfare Committee allocated the list 
American dependents leRt Saigon, as ordered of the money raised through ‘0k 
by President Johnson. “We have no choice Christmas cards, and baskets made b 
now but to clearthe decks," he had said,and tribesmen in the Vietnamese Highlands T 
icy went, the children hung with name companied Mrs. Erland Hexinbotham to the 
lags, the wives gritn of smiling or tei » Children’s I, when she wert 
Siddest of all seemed the Vietnamese deliver the last check amd of to 
pursemalds In the airport lounge Neuyen'ThE Children’s Hospit D beds Lie the 
May carried F-month-old Claire Duiker for ward I visited, seine wo children 
the last time (page S54). T saw her kies the Jome three, But they seemed cheerful. E 
baby on the elbow. Claire's father, William J, had! its mother right there, or at least m sister 


Fresh from combat, 


Most of the general's wo dozen planes were hit by ground fire. ane ini. Af 
iy with Ry just bevore tf 


The mothers stay all the time," said Miss He's too sick to feed hitself,* said Mrs 


Duong Neuyet Di, the sovial worker “At Wells “I think in a week hell be dead. M; 
hight they sleep here, while older children little girl was like that: thin arms, distended 
Jook after the family at home. ICs aur built-in belly, and a rash She woulde’t smite, andlshe 


tiursing syste wouldn't ery, She hail no expression at al. 


Mes Wells hail adopted 


also went to 


an orphanage; accompanyin hat yi, and to. 


Mr Walter Wells Her husband hearled the morrow she would take her to. Connecticut 
Vidhamese-American Association, where so. 1 had met little Kim Loan Wells, already 
Muny Saigonese had learned Eglish—more a charmer at three and a half—pretty and 
less, Mrs Wells, a registered nutse, hac bright and mischievous. Some day, T thought 


visited the orphanage every Suturday, to TW be the most popular sirl 
Wash the children and put ointment on their Another part of the orphan 
uld be the last time band 


al up her 
ked my 


ned mothers. A woman h 


A little boy sit on th with a bowl of baby and looked at me intently, T 


nt of him Interpreter what she wa 
She «ass, ‘Phe 


with you to As 


important man, and not beilliterate like me 


V didn't know what to say’ T just left 


Birthday Cake Lightens Tension 


huttling among the Amer: 


illations that lay scattered thro! 


ron, Sereons were bolte 
grenades 
5»: Special Fore 
on and spotted a friend. “Remember Jim, ap 
in Binh Dinh Province? He got hit. 
Sorry abuut that. Serious” 
No, through the shoulder. He's OR. 
Behind me one Air Force captain said te 


another: “My wife was mad—tiey didn’t fin 


ish her elephant-hide shoes on time 


Surry about that.” said the other. “T gues 


Til be-a major be 
The bus route led fram the BOO's, or bach 
lor officers! quarters, to MACV-1, the head 
sof General Westmoreland: 10 the 
mmissary: and to the BEQ's, or | 


Fuet my golf baw 


enlisted men's quarters. I gat off at a 


EDSUPPACT 
prt Activity, Saigon— 


‘tte factory, Now it wa 


—Headlquarters Sup 
he organization that housed and fed. the 


nds of Americans assigned to MACV 
pmraaniler, Capt Archie C. Kuntze 


5 Navy, was oni the phone 
congratulating achef on the cake for the third 
bag of rice anniversary celebration of MACY. “« 

se ection of Saigon (opposite, West 

port of South Viet Nam Kuntze. He ynut down the receiver and turned 


u 


and was pleased,” said Captain 


hhece is terrific.” he said. "The 


Huddle of harmnanitys Huts of sheet etal w 


af duly js one year. and 
mths they get the blues—they think the 


fers drama 
very inch uf 


people it 20 square mile 
proof of the Vietssmese prov 


make it 


net it an nidertox slums Caphainy Kunte had come fram the Har 
razed 2,000) homeless the command in) th 


Saigon: Eye of the Storm 


right there. Sometimes we can't 
tal pu the detonator, Gr we pouic in plaster 
of Paris and fet it hiv 

mechanism. Tht pt 
ly, and so 
matter of 


ie detonators react to heat_ It 


tisarming smile. "We had to cut into one suit 
ese, and the owner got mad, The ty 
wasn't much, but he said we had rui 
reikers 
watcherl the American precautionary rou 
ine, Opening the handbags of Indies coming 
ya USO dance. Cheeking 
Y's, by guards behind barbed wire 
ng under car (HED: 
SUPPACT. But, in the main, the safety of the 
Americans rested in Vietnamese hands, Si 
sud Lt. Gea, John L. The 
nmander of MACV. adding that the Viet 
hhadl their hanes so full that “wermust 


ke certain calculated risk 


Police Smite andl Search 


on Police 


The deputy director of the Sa 
Ma), Nguyen Van Luan, had fourte 
ick of buffal 


i by USC 
up," said Major Luan, 
Vm aff on an inspection tour, Come alone 
We began with the Tan Thuan checkpoin 
in the 4th District, an airy hut behind barbed 


tea, and a walkie 


sstopped in turn. The pol 


iF VC orders strapped to a man’ 
said Major Luan, “M 


iver, but policeman killed him even as b 
hit the water. “Our men are ood shots," sid 
Majoe Luan. “Trained by USOM 

drove to the docks, hoard 
ed 


The breere was soft, and the lights of Siigon 
thwinkled froma floating reataurant, from the 
ucht club, from the Majestic Hote 


Metal dragonlly. an armed Bell FL-1H halleapter Mle over Saluon Once across 


the river, i utters int 


jim. Brink HOQ (right foreground, center)suffered a Christmas Eve 
d two Amoricare anid Injured smote tha 100 other peuple 


fom unl 
borne tha 


se x 


Medals for Ieroism, 


flac-araped coffins of American 4 
aices eight of whom died at 
Pei, siteoF aS, sibs V 
ations and blasted them wit 


Maimed by wir, Le Van Cu 
ands fotlornly. in Cong Hoa 


Flowers Bloom in Airsriid Trenche 


After the first air strikes at North V 


gon. 


Back in the center of Saigon ance more, 1 
washit by a F how sama 
ingly this city mixed the cheerfully peaceful 
with things too horrible to think about 

In the Central Market, women picked their 
sh and a hundred trin 
But right here, 
vernment, a boy 


Way among fruit and 
kets—as they did every day 


of 10 had been stabbed. Ax he draxiged him: 
self away, the mob followed. 
over him, and stomped him to death 
T knew of similar happenings too grim to 
repeat relief when the 
est coup d’ ing worse than 


threw a bicycle 


All the greater was n 
brought 
on and perplexity 


Amid ‘Trouble, a Break for Soup 


My first inkling 
airport, where T was waiting to m 
in the U.S. Air Force. Rebel t 
block the runways Tt was then that a tank 
rolled up beside me and stopped, while the 
fighter-bombers armed with rockets roared in 
for their menacing passes 

[followed the tanks downtown to the radio 
station, just taken over by the insur 
Col Pham Neoc Thao and Brig. Gen. Lam 
Van Phat (page $47). Colonel ‘Thao broadcast 
that 11, Gen. Nguyen Khanh, the V 
commaneer in chief, must 

That night more flares than usual dropped 

ons of pale gold 


ble had come ut the 
a friend 
mks raved 10 


nts of 


around Saigon, like many 1 
By morning pi 
had recovered the radio station for General 
Khanh. It broadcast that Colonel ‘Thao and 
General Phat were crushed and in hiding 


1 countercoup, 


Laden altar belore Buddhist Saigon’ Xi Lo} 
Pagans holds offerings i and. candles—red 
or good fortune. Mas branches, 99 rit 
ead above flanking jars A worskaper a 
hw altar bvretoot, as custim ema 


‘Qt the faithful beleve belonged tu Thuddha. Cey 

lon donated the saered sift in 1 

Help from Asia: A sulcier arrives inva conten 
im Stuth Korea, which had ied. 1.0K 

roeps—chielly exgineering and construction per 
1t-—to reale roads and bites, Korea was the 

first nati ited States ta send ail, 
setial num nid South Viet Nam 


Eye of the Storm, 46 


Extra flares again glowedl brightly, and 
next morning, lo, General Khanh hud been 
deposed, The commander in chief was now 
Maj Gen. Tran Van Minh 
Amid this confusion, T spoke with a sol 
on a rebel tank. “We are cadets," he 
Last night an officer woke us up and t 
to get on these tanks. Wesre awaltin 
From whom? He didn't know 
While trucks (ull of soldiers in battle ge 
rolled through the streets. civilians took their 
morning break for Chinese soup. In a soup 
parlor on Vo Tah Street, the talk: wits ani 
ated. Editors talked about censorship, mer 
ils, 


orders 


business, students about 
bout <ocee 
This tirm hold on casual good sense—the 


chants abo 


and everybody 


Salgonese ability to concentrate 
affairs—was also brought hot 

7th District 
with palms, fish p 


1¢ to me in the 


A section almost entirely rural, 
ls, rice fields, 
oceasivnal water butfala 
And alotot VC, my driver said, 
here. always 0 Ta. groups of ate 


Policemen 
three 


Please, can we a back to the hotel?” 
Men mendedl nets. children flew kites, the 
atmosphere here seemed as calm as that of 


the South Seas. In the well-uarde ict 
headquarters, an official said 


course, you cannot be here. No 


is 

Nt might 

der of the may 3 

Ain ol man with black pajamas ant an a 
the 


pith helmet sat on a bench, waiting ALL 
got a hearing. 

He says somebody keeps xetting into his 
goat pasture,” said the official “We'll look 


Saigon realize the 
plight? They id indeed 


policeman at the airport what he 
the situation, Hisexpression stayed 
he sail, “We are a fish on the cho 


ped! up their 


ration routes from Laas kept 
coming through the They: thd intl 
quuds. Now 


War in the counts 
tor in tripling the ci 
nthe past 25 year 

In many already crowded blocks, the li 


Butterfly: on wheels, « Vietnam ul 
lone a 
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in honor of Buddha, bringer of civilization 

As the news grew grmmer still—with 
American advisers now dying every day—l 
was glad to find peoplein Saigon whose cheer 
ful outlook hid not been shaken. 

“South Viet Nam has the best industrial 
base in Southeast Asia," said n businessman 
from New Orleans selling machine tools 
‘two thousand jobs in pasties. Fights thou- 
sand In textile mills Sugar refineries, paper 
mills, rabber produets—the place is loaded 
with opportunities!” 


Optimism Survives Amid Turmoil 


Prime Minister Phan Huy Quat (page 836) 
told me: “It is not easy to bring tozether so 
‘many political factions. But I think we can 
succeed. Lam optimistic.” 

‘So was Brig Gen, Robert R. Rowland of 
the U.S. Air Force, As we walked into the 
Military: Medical School, he said: “An awful 
Jot of wounded died because there was nobody 
to treat them before they’ were flown out. Rut 
thisis a great day! Graduation of the first class 
‘of Vietnamese air-evacuattion medics!" 

They knelt to take the oath, Their pennant 
carried the name of T/Set James E- Ellis from 
California, who was mortally wounded as he 
gave artificial respiration to a Vietnamese, 
‘General Rowland was provi, “When you look 
at these hoy’ how ean you be pessimistic?” 

‘Then T-met the Veneratle ‘Tam Chau, the 
head of the Buddhist Institute for Secular 
Affairs (page 437). His optimism took a dif- 
ferent tack 

“In Saigon,” he said, “the people live calm- 
fy, bul in the countryside they fear for their 
lives every day." He had just visited eentral 
Viet Nam. In one week, he sid, VC attacks 
there—and also the strafings and bombings 
by-government forces—had brought death to 
seme 4,000 men, Women, and children 

Four thousand South Vietnamese? Out of 
14,500,000 in the country? In the United 
States, with its 195,000,000, a disaster of the 
same proportion wuld mean $5,000 killed in 
‘one week alone 

“The war must end soon,” said the Vener- 
able Tam Chay He was confident that the 
‘end would come within a vear 

Dinh, who was with us, agreed and quoted 
Confucius: "When difficulties are greatest, 
‘the solution is closest.” 

‘Dean Rusk, the United States Secretary of 
State, had said that mot until the Viet Cong 
and their North Vietnamese allies stopped 


their aggression could South Viet Nam be wt 
peace. But would the Viet Cong stop? 

‘On my fast day in Saigon I visited thesage 
Siew Hoan. He was a master of geomaney, the 
Taoist science of adapting to one’s surround 
ings to best adlvantaye- Clues to the future, he 
said, could he found in Saigon's geography: 

Thad heard that the name Saigon meant 
“the pave of the twiswoods” 

“Yes,” he said. “But ft also has anwther 
meaning.” He shawed me two Chinese char- 
acters: “In Cantonese, Tosi Con, roughly 
‘meaning’given to the Westerners'—asia vassal 
xzives tribute ta his ruler In 1862 the French 
demanded a place to settle, andl the Vietnam- 
ese deliberately gave therm a bad spot. Look.” 

He unrolied a map and pointed to the curve 
in the Saigon River imap, page $39) “This 
‘curve is like a pair of arms, in supplication— 
Saigon jn. supplication 1 the countryside 
across the river” No regime, he added, Viet- 
hamese or foreign, could last more than ten 
ears in Saigon. The dictatorship of Neo Dinh 
Diem had lasted nine and a halt 

Havin’t the French lasted nearly 100 years? 

“Yes, because they also had Hanoi, an ex- 
cellent spot, to counterbalance Saigon.” 

What if a bridge were built, and the city 
expanded right aver the unfortunate river 
‘curve? “That would help. But remember, the 
forces of nature do not determine everything 
Human forces must play’ a role also, in har. 
‘mony with nature. Good things happen when 
human forces reflect high moral virtue” 


Men Get What They Deserve” 


1s4ll hae doubts. Hadn't the Viet Cong just 
attacked the village chief in that good. place 
across the rivet, 500 yards from my: hotel? 

‘The sae Siew Hoan looked at me patiently 

*Sunpose a man receives a ton of silver 
But his virtue does not deserve that much, He 
deserves only 100 pounds. What will happen 
when he gets a ton? He will be crushed. Men 
seot what they deserve” 

The dark walls displayed poems in Chinese 
and a picture of Kinh Duonz Vuong, the king 
who supposedly ruled the Vietnamese about 
5,000 years ayo; also pictures of Buddha and 
of Christ. 

“We must harmonize many schools of 
thought,” said the sage Stet Hoan, 

I went out into the bright sun, wondering 
Pertiaps harmony would come to Saigon after 
all, and good things to all Viet Nam. What 
people could deserve them mor 
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